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Kerry Spring Is Coming. 


SELECTED BY CHAS. BLACK. 

The merry spring ia cuming ; 

Cold winter goes on her way, 
Moulting, raging and storming 

Through the desert forest gray. 

N Barren aiid lurid are the groves ; 
Tall weeds are standing yet, 
Through, which the snow-bird roves, 
His winter food to get. 

Warm breezes in the air 

Go bunting for the clover ; 
Yea the merry spring is near, 

And chilling storms are over. 
Soon the birds their songs will sing, 

The cares of all to lighten ; 
"Tis God who Bends the happy spring. 

That everything may brighten. 
Roanu, Ind. 

Dear Editor : — I thought I would write a let- 
ter for the Children's Column. I like to read the 
little letters in the Children's Column. My pa 
takes the Evangelist, and I like it very much. 
Yesterday we had rain but today very cold and 
stormy. I go to school now. I only missed two 
days yet. I will close by asking a question. How 
often is Presbyterian ton nd in the Bible ? Were 
men to one another as kind as God to alt them no 
man on his brother for help would vainly call Him. 
I wish to see this in print. Good by, • 

Hart Ellen Ham;. 


Dear Editor :— I thought I would write a letter 
for the Children's Column. I like to read the 
Evangelist. I go to school. 1 like to go to school. 
I missed three days this winter. Our teacher's 
name is 8. W. Scantier. We have four weeks 
of school yet. I will be twelve years of age, on 
the 6th, of May. We have five miles *nd a half to 
the Brethren church. So we don't get to go very 
often for the roads are too bad to go now. Our 
ministers' names are Mr. L, Hang and Mr. J, Keitn. 
I will try and answer Lula Swi hart's question : 
Who was Mary's husband 'i Joseph. It is touud 
-in Matthew 1 : 16. I will close by asking a ques- 
tion : How often is the word fig tree found in the 
Bible ? 

WHY THEY UO To CHUBB t 

Some go to church just for a walk, 
Sooje go tli ere to laugh and talk, 
.Some po there for speculation, 
Some go them for observation. 
Some go there to meet a friend, 
Some go there the time to spend , 
Soim go to learn the parson 'a name. 
Some go there to sound his fame, 
Some ttoOiere to doze and nod. 
But very few to worship God. 

Good by, 

Flohbnce Hang. 
Canton, O., Feb. 27, 1887. 


Dear Editob:— I never wrote for the Children's 
Co in mn. I can not write any yet, but I can print 
some. I go to school when it ia nice. I am five 
years old. I will close for this time for fear you 
cannot read my print You must not laugh when 
you see my letter. 

Trone Hano. 
Canton, 0., Feb. 27, 1887. 


Dear Editor :— This is my first attempt to 
write to the Evangelist. I love to read the 
Children's Column. My papa takes the Evangb- 
list. I go to school this winter. My studies are 
Fourth Reader, Spelling, Writing Arithmetic 
and Language. My' papa and mamma belong to 
the Brethren church. I have one sister and she 
has an orga* to comfort her. Well, I will bring 
my letter to a close for this time and if I Bee this 
in print, I wilt write again. Yours truly, 

' Frank Swain. 

Delaware, Ind. 


Dear Editor :— This is my first attempt to 
write for the Children's Column. But I will try 
this once and if I see it in the paper I may write 
again. I like to read the pieces the children write. 
I go to school. lam eleven years old. I study 
Heading, Arithmetic, Grammar, Geography and 
History, My teacher's name is Mr. Casper. My 


mother, sister and myself belong to the Brethren 
church. We have three churches here but the 
Brethren have the largest Sunday School here. 1 
will close by answering Lula Sw'Jiart'a question. 
Who was Mary's husband? Joseph was. 

Mary Jones. 
Milford, Ind. 


Dear Editor : — My name is Cora Peck. I read 
all the little letters in the Evangelist. I can 
read much I otter than write. Our school is out, 
but I read every day for ma. I would rather read 
than play. I will ask the little folks a question. 
Who wag the father ofZebedee's children t 

Hamlin, Kan. 


Deab Editor:— This is my' first attempt to 
write for the Children's Column. I go to school. S. B. 
Smith ia my teacher. My studies are Arithmetic, 
Geography, Reading, Spelling, Writing, Physiology. 
I have three sisters and two brothers. My mamma 
died Feb. 27ib, 1887. I go to Sunday School. My 
teacher is E. A. Kensinger. I will close for this 
time and I hope to «ee this in print, if so I will 
write again. - Respectfully yours, 

J. W. Gbabill. 

Fredericksburgh, Pa„ March 6, 1887. 


Dear Editor : — As I never wrote for the 
Children's Column I thought I would try and write 
a few lines this Sunday evening March 6, 1887. I 
am going to school in Carleton. We have over two 
hundred scholars and have four teacher's. The 
school term ia nine months. My brother goes to 
the highest grade. My sister Cora goes to the next 
grade, and Bertha and I go to the third grade.' I 
have another little sister. Her name is Stella. 
She is four years old. She cornea to meet us when 
we come home. I am nine years old. We have 
nice weather and the roads are bo nice. We also 
go to Sabbath School nearly every Sunday. We 
like the schools just as well in Neb. as in Pa. We 
have lived nearly three years in Neb. I have two 
dear grandma's and one grandpa >n Pa. 

" Good by, 

Susan R Lichty. 

Carleton, Neb. 


Dear Editor: — This is my first attempt to 
write for the Children's Column. I am twelve 
years old. I go to school. 1 study Arithmetic, 
Reading, Writing, Spelling, Geography, Drawing 
and Language Our teacher's name i* Cora Lee. 
1 like her very much. I go to Sunday School al- 
most every Sunday. Our Sunday School teacher's 
name is Sarah C. Mowl, Rev. Mallott has been 
holding a series of meetings. It cloved last night. 
Ten came out on the Lord's side. If my letter es- 
capes the waste basket I wilt write again. 
Good by, 

Mattie Allibbaugh. 

North Manchester, Ind., Feb. 23, 1887. 


Dear Editor : — This is my second attempt to 
write .for the Children's Column. I like to read 
the letter. It has been a long time since I wrote 
before. 1 wsb ten years old, the first day of July. 
Our school was out a week ago hist Saturday. I 
studied Arithmetic, Geography, Spelling, Reading 
and Writing. My teacher's name was Henry 
Daugherty. I have one sister and three brothers. 
I wonder what is the matter with Bro. Jacobs. 
He missed his last appointment at our school house. 
If I see this in print, I may write again. 
From your friend, 

Lula Woods. 

Litchfield, 0., March 6, 1887. * 


Deab Editor : — This is my second attempt to 
write for the Children's Column. I have not aeen 
a letter from Weata Markley, lately. The ro&ds 
are very muddy now. It is raining this morning. 
I am eleven years old. Our school ia out and I 
go down in the woods and help them boil sap. We 
are making sugar this spring, I will answer Lula 
Swihart's question : Who was Mary's husband ? 
Joseph. We are going to a funeral today. John 
Hal li will's baby. It died at 3 o'clock Sunday. I 
would like to see antther letter from Artie Baroue, 
and also An na Har t 

'" '•_' - Fannie Woods. 

Litchfield, O^Mardi 6, 1887. 


Dea h Editor: — This is mv first attempt to 
write for the Children V Column. I am nine rears 
old. I went t«> school every duy this winter. Ov 
school closed the 1st. of 'March. My pa taught 
school this winter. .My studies were Reading, 
Writing. Arithmetic, Geography and Spoiling. I 
have four brothers and two sinters' My oldest bruth- 
er ia out in Fremont He goes to school out then . 
For fear I will worry your patience, I will close. 
Good by editor, 

Arthur A. Garveb. 

Lattasburg, O., Feb. 6, 1887. 

Dear Editor: — This is my first attempt to 
write for the Children's Column. I am eleven. 
I go to school. My teacher's name is I. F. Welty„ s 
My studies are Reading, Writing, Spelling and 
Arithmetic. I have three brothers and two sisters. 
My pa and ma belong to the Brethren church. I 
wish Mada Rittgers would write for the Children's 
Column. It would do me as much good to read it 
as if she had written to me. I will close by ans- 
wering John B. Field's question : Where in the 
Bible do we find horse and rider thrown ? Exodus 
15:21. If I see this in print, I may write again. 
Yours truly, 

MartH. Blakktna. 
Outh Waite, 0. 


DRaB Editor :— This is my find attempt t<P 
write for the Children's Column. I was eight year* 
old, in September. 1 have not gone to school thia 
winter for I have hot been well enough to go. This 
is a pleasant day. The sun shines beautiful. My 
ma belongs to the Brethren church. My pa is dead. 
He died last September. We miss him very much. 
I go Jo North Liberty to Sabbath School ; but it 
has closed till spring. Bro Smouse has protract- 
ed meeting at North Liberty now. Well, I will 
close by asking a question : Where is the longest 
verse in the Bible found t 

Mat Statler. 
Butler, 0., March 7, 1887. 

Dear Emtor :— My auntie takes your valuable 
paper and I dearly love to read the letters written 
by the little folks, and have thought many times I 
would write a few lino* too, and think I should 
feel very proud to have my name printed in the 
Children's Column. We have had loth of snow 
this winter, and we could not go to Sunday School. 
I have a sister Ola and a brother Mat, am! our lit- 
tle cousin May lives with us and we have h il to 
stay in the house for the past month and we will 
ho so glad to get out dorra aj;nin, but it seems as 
though the snow will never melt away. My father 
is a blacksmith, and we liv« on a farm. 1 will 
close for this time, and hope to see my letter in the*" 
Evangelist, soon. Good by, 

Hattie Chapman. 
Williams, Oregon. 


Dear Editor:— I thought I would write a few 
lines for the paper, although it ia my first attempt 
I think it is time we should write about something 
else besides school. I am very tired of that I 
am thirteen years of age. I go to Sunday School 
almost every Sunday. I like it very much. I would 
like to see another letter from Bertha Fnlty. She 
has not written for a long time. We have no 
Baud of Hope here, but I think they have a 
splendid leader as I am personally acquainted * 
with him. We would be very glad to see Uncle 
Joe at any time. Let some one please t£l us some- 
thing to write about. Yours truly, 

Lucy A. MoCot. 
Washington, C. H., March 10, 1887. 

Dear Editor :— Ah my first letter did escape I 
thought I would try again as it is my second hand. 
I am going to school today. Br*. Hendricks 
preached at Mt. Zion last Sunday, at half past ten 
o'clock. He was tit our house for dinner. I missed 
three days of school this winter and my sister miss- 
ed two. We have a good teacher. I read in the 
Fourth Reader. I was ten years old, since I wrote 
my first letter. We have fifty- three scholars in' 
our school this winter, but a good many have 
left Our school will be out in four weeks on the 
second day of April. Aa I have no more to write 
1 will dose. I wish to see this in print 

Jennie Palmer. 
Logan, Ohio. 










